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ECCENTRIC ECCENTRIC 
COMBINED C H U R N 
WASHING, Produces more 
and better butter 
WRINGING, rove any other 
churn, 
AND 
« . Is__marvellously 
Hlangling 








easy to work, 


MACHINES 


Do their work re- 
markably easily 
and efficiently. 


Is very easily 


cleansed. 


Is not liable to— 
get out of order. 

Do not injure the 
most delicate fab- 
rics,as they are en- 
tirely without in- 
ternal mechanism 


AFTER A 
SEVERE TRIAL 


THIS CHURN 
May be worked by 


a child six years 
old, when loaded 
with two blankets 
or a dozen shirts, 


Received the Only 


PRIZE 


Givenfor large churns 
at the 


ROYAL 


— 





’ 
ESTIMATES SOCIETY’S 
AND MEETING, 
PLANS At Manchester. 
(Free of Cost) jill 
ao Churns always in 
FITTING UP stock, to make 
f 1th, to 4401bs. 
LAUNDRIES _ 
Complete, 


6, Market-st. 


Royal Exchange, 


EITHER FoR STEAM 
on Hanp Power. 


— | BILLIARDS. 


SPECIAL 


remem jy | EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN BILLIARD REQUISITES, | “itsre sc: 


GIVEN TO 


——<————— — 


Full-sized French Ash Cues, 2s. 11d., worth 4s. 6d.; Ditto, Spliced, 4s. 6d., worth 8s. 6d. ; CHAPEL-ST., 

SHIPPING | Ivory Balls, 22s. 6d. per set, worth 50s.; Chalks, 4s. 6d. per gross; Billiard and Semi-Billiard 

ORDERS | Tables delivered at once; Payments Monthly; Several Second-hand in stock; Illustrated Cata- Salford. 
logues post fre.—QWEN’S, 15, Piccadilly, corner of Oldham Street. 
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THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 90, DEANSGATSE, MANCHESTER. 




















—_——— “tar a 
Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defdats of Vision. Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 















t our facture has OUR NAME upon the inside label, and ot ” 
NOTIGE.—EVERY UMBRELLA sss. 2ste sex won ts rane DUNKERLEY & FRANKS 
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W. LOWE & C@., Sole Makers of the PURE COLD WATER SOAP. No Rubbing, Boiling, 
———Blueing, or any Solution required. Every Bar Stamped, and Trade Mark Registered. Ask your 
a Grocer for it, and see you get it.—W. LOWE & CO., 46. 





SPREAD ON LEATHER AND CLOTH. 
HIGHLY RECOMMENDED BY THE FACULTY. 


Sold by Chemists, at ld., lid., 2d., 3d. 4d 
6d., and 8d. each. 


E. TAYLOR’S 


MANUFACTURED BY 






PLAISTERS. eee Edward Taylor, Salford, 
ia Fs —_% ress ()) ad MANCHESTER. 


| EDWARD TAYLOR'S IMPERIAL 


geen, Edward Taylor's Oriental Tooth Paste. | Mane Morn a 


fitted with the 









~U2A This elegant preparation is submitted to the public as that great desideratum—a thoroughly greatest care, is 
ilisfactory DENTIFRICE, Itis composed of vegetables and a variety of the most fragrant com- | more simple in its 
4 pounds, and is absolutely free from the least admixture of any mineral or pernicious ingredient. construction and 
| Tis taste is most agreeable, whilst it is distinguished from all other preparations by its extraordinary easier to be cleaned 
iy = cilicacy in removing tartar, ensuring to the teeth the moat beautiful and pearly whiteness, arrestin P. than any other now 
< the progress of decay, and by its corrective and astringent properties, inducing a healthy action o - mes nk use. : 
the gums, and a consequent firmness and brightness of colour. It gives wee sweetness to the ; . = Parents will do 
breath; and if used regularly will, in a great measure, prevent the suffering occasioned by tooth- | well in keeping two Bottles, one to be cleaned 


ache, and preserve the teeth and gums in a sound and ornamgntal state to old age. Se Sse Kose both Betile and "tube 
sweet, which will improve the infant’s health. 
ljoz. Pots, ls.; 30z. Pots, ls. 6d. Sold by Chemists, 1s. each. Manufactured by 
EDWARD TAYLOR, Salford, Manchester. 


THE SOUTHPORT CRITIC, 
EVERY SATURDAY.-—PRICE ONE PENNY. 


Or all Newsagents and at the Railway Stations. 
Vanchester and District Advertisements should be addressed t, ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Booksellers, Oldham Street. 

















WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


AZT, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 
WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. _ 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


BSTABLISHED 1862. 


WIiILDnTIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 
BROWN'S PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 
FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STFAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—-AGENTS WANTED. 




















CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Oflice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester ; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. 


The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing: 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, ® ** 


LLIWELL STREET, near the FOOTBRIDGE, 
VICTORIA STATION, MANCHESTER. 
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CHESHIRE LINE 


ISSUE OF 
CHEAP TICKETS TO LIVERPOOL, 


Every SATURDAY and SUNDAY during the 
Winter Months. 


OMMENCING on SATURDAY, 
November 8rd, CHEAP RETURN TICKETS 
will be issued at the New Central Station, adjoining 
the Free Trade Hall, MANCHESTER, for LIVER- 
POOL, every Saturpay and Sunpay until further 
notice, as below :— 
TIMES OF STARTING ON SATURDAY. 


S. 


a.m. p.m. 
Manchester (Central Station)....dep. 8 80 2 380 
Liverpool (Central Station) ...... arr. 9 15 8 15 

TIMES OF STARTING ON SUNDAY. 
a.m. p.m. 
Manchester (Central Station) ....dep. 9 8 2 0 
Liverpool (Central Station) ...... arr. 10 25 3 10 


Returning on SATURDAY from Liverpool (Central 
Station) Ranelagh Street, at 7-30, 8-30, or 9-80 p.m. 

On SUNDAY the Return Trains leave at 6-30 p.m. 
and 8-80. 

Fares to Liverpool and Back on day of issue—Third 
Class, 8s.; First Class, 6s. 

WM. ENGLISH, Manager. 
Central Station, Liverpool, October, 1877. 


HEALTH, COMFORT, ECONOMY, — 


"EXCELSIOR” 
PATENT 


SPRING MATTRESS 


Is remarkably comfortable, perfectly healthy, light, 
durable, and cheap. Made on a wood frame to fit 
existing beds. 


IRON BEDS complete with Mattress, 
CAMP BEDS with Folding Legs 


(FOR OCCASIONAL USE), 
For Hotels, Boarding Houses, Schools, Hospitals, &c. 


FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHERS, 





WEHROLESALE— 


CHORLTON & DUGDALE, 


76, HIGHER ORMOND STREET, 
MANCHEST EDRW. 


WILLIAM GARDNER, 


PATENT LEVER AND OTHER WATCHES, 


Silver Levers at £4, £5, £6, £7, £8, £9, and £10 each. 
In Gold from £10 upwards. 











An Assortment of Gold Alberts and Chains. 


CORNER OF DEANSGATE AND ST. MARY'S GATE, 


MANCHESTER. 


Now Ready, Price 7s. 6d., 


APERS OF THE MANCHESTER 
LITERARY CLUB. 
Volume III. Session 1876-7. 

ConrrisutTors: Bdwin Waugh, Rey. W. A. O'Conor, 
B.A.; John Mortimer, John Page, Henry T. Crofton, 
Charles Hardwick, Rev. R. Henry Gibson, B.A,; Wm. 
FE. A, Axon, Abel Heywood, junr. ; George Milner, 
Morgan Brierley, J. Eglington Bailey, F.S.A.; Edward 

Kirk, Jokn Evans, and others. 





Oldham Street, Manchester, and Catherine Street, 
London, 





IOLINS: Tenors, VioLoncELLos, and 
DOUBLE BASSES. By Craskxr. The entire 
Stock of this great maker's Instruments is ON SALE at 


Mr. EDWARD CROMPTON’S, 
54, BARTON ARCADE, MANCHESTER. 


| Some of them have been made 50 years, and are equal 
to anything in the world. Also a large collection of 
| ITALIAN INSTRUMENTS. Can be had on approval, 
| or purchased by Monthly Instalments. 
N.B.—Testimonials from Wilhelmj. 





Publishers to the Clubh—ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, | 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 
| ESTABLI SHED UPWARDS OF TWENT 





SIMMS’S RAILWAY GUIDE 
AND STEAM PACKET DIRECTORY 


Is PubLisHzeD oN THE First oF EACH MonrTH, 


PRICE ONE PENNY. 


SOLD BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT AT THE 
RAILWAY STATIONS. 


This Guide contains a‘large quantity of Railway Lofor- 
mation, the Tables of which are constructed with special 
reference to the convenience of this great manufacturing 
and mercantile district, and, in addition, the following 
important features:— 

A Railway Map of the Country 90 miles round Manches- 
ter. The Map, which is entirely new, has been expressly 
engraved for Abel Heywood’s Edition of Simms’s Railway 
Guide, and, in reference to the Local Stations and inter- 
secting lines throughout the Manufacturing Counties, 
will be found to be the clearest and best hitherto pub- 
lished. 

Almanack and Tide Table ; 

Alphabetical List of Towns and Stations, with the Dis- 
tances and Fares from Manchester ; 

Omnibuses and Coaches ; 

Steamboats from Liverpool ; 

A New Postal Guide; Manchester Mails of the whole 
24 hours. 

The important circulation of this Guide is offered to 
advertisers as a cheap and influential method of bringing 
their announcements before a most important section of 
the community inhabiting and travelling through South 
Lancashire, Derbyshire, Cheshire, and West of Yorkshire. 

Terms on application to the Publishers. 





ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 
56 and 58 OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER; and 
4, CATHERINE STREET, STRAND. 


THE UNIVERSAL HOUSEHOLD REMEDY. 
ATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE. 


The celebrated remedy for Rheumatism, Rheu- 
matic Gout, Pains in the Joints and Face, Lumbago, 
Swellings, Sprains, Bites, Dog Bites, Cuts, Wounds, 
Bruises, Sores, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, &c. 





ATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE has 


become a favourite in thousands of homes, 
owing to its searching, pain-killing, and healing qualities. 
A cheaper and more useful remedy, both in ordinary 
cases and in cases of emergency, cannot be kept in a 
house. It will save fifty times its cost by preventing 
suffering, loss of time, and expense. 


OMETHING NEW.—COLEMAN’S 

PHOSPHORUS, QUININE, & PEPSINE PILLS, 
have a wonderful effect in restoring Srrenertn, 
especially when Debility sets in from overwork and 
anxiety, or from whatever cause:—Phosphorus 
soothes the Brain; Quinine increases Appetite, and 
Pepsine (one of the greatest discoveries of the age) 
assists Digestion. One trial will suffice to prove the 
marvellous effects of this Medicine. Sold in bottles, 
2s. 9d. and 4s. 6d. each, by all Chemists, or sent free 
on receipt of 38 or 54 stamps by the Manufacturers, 
COLEMAN & CO., 20, Budge Row, Cannon Street, 
London, E.C, 





NDIGESTION.—WHY SUFFER 

from this painful malady when you can immedi- 
ately be cured by using COLEMAN’S PREPARA- 
TIONS of PURE PEPSINE, greatly recommended by 
the highest medical authorities? Sold in bottles as 
Wine at 2s. 6d. and 5s.; Lozenges, at 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. ; 
and Powder, in bottles, at 2s. 6d. and 4s.each. Sold 
by all Chemists. 23. 6d. bottles of Wine sent free by 
the manufacturers for 30 stamps; 1s. 6d. bottle of 
Lozenges for 18 stamps; and 2s, 6d. bottle of Powder 
for 80 stamps. 

Sole manufacturers: COLEMAN & CU., 20, Budge 
Row, Cannon Strect, London, E.C, 





\ UEST’S MUSICAL ENTERTAINER, 

‘ 2d. monthly; post free,2!d. Large size, beauti- 

fully printed, and contributed to by the world’s best 
composers. Nos, 1 to 11, containing 85 songs, post free, 
1s. 9d., with words, music, and piano accompaniment. 

| Decidedly the best work out. List of cheap music post 
free.—J. GUEST, 2, Fishmonger Alley, Fenchurch Street, 
London, E.C. 


Y-SIX YEARS | B 


8 


ARLOW’S COURT, 43, MARKET STREET 


(OPPOSITE PALL MALL). 


| 
|S. C. NICHOLSON & SON, 
| LETTERPRESS PRINTERS, 


Engravers, Lithographers, Bookbinders,&c. 
INDIARUBBER HAND STAMPS. 





OW TO BECOME EITHER NATU- 
RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BRAUTIFUL, by 

simple and inexpensive means made and used at home, 
together with the secret of looking a person steadily and 
leasantly in the face during conversation, 1s, 1d., post 

| free, from the Author, J. WILBY, Mirfield. 


E OW TO PREVENT HYDROPHOBIA. 
‘ Use WATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE to all 

Wounds as soon as caused. Two or three applications 
| will take away all soreness from wounds, &c., causing 
| them to heal quickly. For 








T HEUMATISM, SPRAINS, PAINS IN 

THE JOINTS, &e., there is nothing equal to it. 
| If applied according to the directions on each bottle to 
| the parts affected, it will proceed direct to the seat of the 
| disorder, and remove it without disturbing the fanctions 
{of the body. Prepared by G, WATSON, Greenfield, 
| Saddleworth, near Manchester. Sold in 4oz. and 6oz. 
| bottles at 104d. and 1s. = by all Chemists and Patent 
| Medicine Vendors, or direct by the Proprietor upon 
receipt of stamps. 


\WELL | AM SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutely from any disease 


caused by impure blood when the UNIVERSAL 
Maaic Puriryina Drops are so justly acknowledged 
by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually 
purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how- 
ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. They give 
brilliancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 
pearly whiteness to the teeth ; a delightful fragrance to 
the breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the 
spirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception ; 
pure blood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the 
debilitated system ; in fact, they change the most shat- 
tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whilst 
the mental and physical powers under their influence 
are so strengthened and fortified that all difficulties and 
obstacles are triumphantly met and conquered. Prices: 
4s. 6d., 11s.,and 83s. per Case. Prepared only by Messrs. 
Wiikinson and Co., Medical all, 4, Baker's Hill, 
Shefiield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
Vendors throughout the world; or should the least 
difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per return 
(carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1880, 

Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold 
last year. 

ts Important Nortice.—All Chemists and Patent 
Medicine Dealers can order through our Wholesale 
Agents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & (O., Wholesale 
and Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, London; 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, and 84, Corpora- 
tion Street, Manchester; Evang, Lescher, and Evans, 60, 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sons, and Co., 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse, 
and Co., Leeds, 





Just Published. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


By Curnerrt Bene, 


“A pleasant little volame.”—Salford Weekly News, 
September 8th, 


“* Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard’s’ is a lively 
brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. The papers, 
bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns of 
the London Figaro. Bound in an attractive pictorial 
cover, they will in their present garb be sure to send a 
fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- 
Places which they limn with pen and pencil.”"—Penny 
TUustrated Paper, September 15th. 





Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all 
Booksellers, 


TR. BRIGHT’S BRADFORD 

SPEFCHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 
Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
| andthe Anti-corn-law League. Revised by Mr. Brivht 
| Demy 8vo; 52 pages. Price 64. Now Ready. Man 


chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all Booksellers. 
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WEDDING CAKES. 











_ é AMUSEMENTS. | 


LEXANDRA HALL, Peter Street, Manchester. Sprcran 
LA EnGaoemenr for two nights only, Friday and Saturday, November 16th and 
17th, of Miss Jenny Hill, the Vital Spark. MONDAY NEXT, Nov. 19th, Mr. Charles 
Simpson, Jolly Little Lewis, Messrs. Clifford and Franks, Miss Julia Bullen, Messrs. 


Craven and Conway, Maurice Ahearn, Mr, Tom Upton, Mr. Harry Stone. Prices 
6d. and 1s. Opens at7. 


| PuE 
REAL ICE SKATING DAILY. 
Open from 8 to 5, and 7-30 to 9-80 p.m. 
Prices: Monday, Wednesday & Friday, 1s.; Tuesday, Thursday & Saturday, 2s. 
BAND EVERY EVENING & SATURDAY AFTERNOONS. 
FREE TRADE HALL. 


| 3 02. 
TO-NIGHT at Eight; SATURDAY at Three and Eight. 
Prices, 3s., 2s., 1s. (limited), 6d. Dark Seance, 1s. Box Office at the Hall. 
Carriages at Ten. 
This Marvellous Conjuror, having concluded one of the most brilliant seasons 
on recordin Liverpool, wi'l appear in Manchester, as above. 





MANCHESTER GL 


RUSHOLME. 


ACIARIUM, 





BOZ, The Sensational Conjuror, TO-NIGHT. 
BOZ, The Sensational Conjuror, TO-NIGHT. 
BOZ, The Sensational Conjuror, TO-NIGHT, 


When, besides introducing some of the latess CONJURING NOVELTIES of the 
day, he will also exhibit 
YORICK, The Automaton Whist Player, 
YORICK, The Automaton Whist Player, TO-NIGHT. 
YORICK, The Automaton Whist Player, TO-NIGHT, 
| And, being the only Automaton before the public that is capable of being taken to 
pieces and put together in full view of the audience, has no rivals 
THE MOST MARVELLOUS ENTERTAINMENT IN GREAT BRITAIN. 
Sole Director, Mr. WILLIAM ALEXANDER. 


TO-NIGHT. 


ifqy HE 


ANNUAL EXHIBITION 
OF WATER-COLOUR DRAWINGS 
18 NOW OPEN AT MESSRS. THOMAS AGNEW AND SONS’, 
EXCHANGE STREET GALLERIES, 
Daily from Ten to Four o'clock; Saturdays, Ten to Two. 
| Admission, including Catalogue, 1s. 
| 


N.B.—The Invitation Cards to Private View are available during the Exhibition. 
M ISS MITCHELL'S RESTAURANT & LUNCHEON BAR, 
| 18, CORPORATION STREET, MANCHESTER. 
| WINES, BURTON ALES, DUBLIN STOUT, CIGARS, &c. 
CHOPS, STEAKS, d&e., AT ANY HOUR. 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have" the Largest Assortment of 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


Suitable for Presentation. 


Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 





| Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 


| from the very best makers. 


HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


Tr 
| 


your Spectacles are broken take them to the Maker, 
N. HARPER, 86, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester. 


4 THE CITY JACKDAW. 
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D. JUGLA, 


COURT GLLOVADRB, 
51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
MANCHESTER, 

Begs respectfully to call the attention of the public to his choice selection of 
PARIS LATEST NOVELTIES, 


Ladies and Gentlemen’s Scarfs and Ties, Fans, Silk and Cambric Handkerchiefs, 
Gloves, Boxes, Perfumed Sachets, French Jewellery, &c.; and also a large selection 
of his renowned 


PARIS KID GLOVES. 
GLOVES MADE TO ORDER IN ANY SIZE OR COLOUR. 
AGENT FOR 
ED. PINAUD'S PARIS SELECED PERFUMERY. 


o— 


DD. JUGLA’S 
BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA. 
Glove Manufactory—2, Rue FAvart, Paris. 
Card of Samples of Colours and Price List sent post free on application. 


PURE WATER. 
THE LATEST IMPROVED FILTER. 


EXCELS ALL OTHERS. 
W. M. JOWETT AND CO., 


Sole Manufacturers of the Royal Prize Medal Patent 
Moulded Carbon Block and Loose Charcoal 


RAPID WATER FILTERS, 


Combining all the latest improvements. 
IMPROVEMENT ON THE OLD PRINCIPLE. 
In these Filters there is a bush hole at the back 

which enables the user to draw off the water and 
cleanse the bottom of the Filter thoroughly when | 
required, which it is necessary to do occasionally. 








Patent Charcoal Block Pocket Filters 
from Is. 6d. each. 


Improved Self Acting Cistern Filters. 
Filters from £2. 28, each. 


AQUARIA, FERNCASE, AND WINDOW CONSERVATORY 
MANUFACTURERS. 


Iron and Te Cotta Garden and Table Vases, Fountains, Fountain Jets, Fancy 
Foon Seande, Rustic Terra Cotta Ware; all kinds of Horticultural Goods, Flower 
Boxes for Windows and Balconies, Fancy Tiles, Rockwork for Ferneries and Grottos, 
Ayuarium and Propagating Glasses, Fern Shades, Fish Globes, Water Bottles, F erns, 
Aquatic Plants, Fish, Bectles, &c., in great variety; Fish for Storing ; Live Bait 


always on hand. 
CITY FILTER WORKS, 75, CORPORATION ST., MANCHESTER. 


TME “EMPIRE MOTEL, 


ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER, 


Visitors will find the above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid 
commercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard-room, one of the most 
comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. | 
Twelve fireproof and other stockrooms. Chop or steak, 1s. 6d.; and 
dinners from 2s., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the first quality. 
All charges strictly moderate. The above hotel is open at all hours of 
the night to receive travellers. An ordinary daily at 1-20—soup, joint, 
pastry, and cheese, 1s. 6d. 


Main Service 














BRIDGE 


Open trom 10 tv 41, ONE SILILLING ; 


as 
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THE CELEBRATED PICTURE, 


THE EGYPTIAN FEAST, 


PAINTED BY D. LONG, A.R.A. 


WHAITE’S FINE ART GALLERY, 


STREET, MANCHESTER. 
to 7, SIXPENCE); Saturdays, 10 to 3. 
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MRS. ALLGOOD’S SECRET. 


[BY LEONARD BRIGHT. |] 


RS. ALLGOOD was an extremely curious-looking little body. She 
was little—about four feet three inches in height; she was thin— 
her whole weight, clothes and all, would not exceed seven stones; 

her face was not much above half the size of an ordinary one, but it was 
so unlike other faces in other respects than its size that I needs must say 
more about it. The brow, which could have been covered by four six- 
penny pieces and two threepenny pieces, receded at an extremely sharp 
angle. The eyes, grey and cunning, were set in a deep socket and over- 
hung by long grisly hairs. The small mouth formed a hollow in which 
there was no loveliness whatever, notwithstanding the fact that on its 
northern slopes flourished some little verdure in the shape of a moustache. 
The thin lips were pressed together so tightly that when you looked along 
the line where they joined, you seemed to be looking on the edge of a 
penny, except that the rounding went inwards instead of outwards. The 
nose was about as thin, and nearly as sharp, as a well-conditioned and 
long-used potato knife. In dimensions the chin very much resembled the 
brow, which it did, furthermore, in the rapidity with which it ran toa 
point. But the brow and the chin were unlike each other in this: that 
while the former inclined backward the latter leant forward—so far for- 
ward, indeed, that the sharp nose and the almost equally sharp chin 
threatened to come into collision some day. 

Mrs. Allgood was aware that she had rather an extraordinary face. 
She had evidently resolved, therefore, to make her attire and her counten- 
ance harmonise as well as possible; or, perhaps, as in the case of many 
other persons, the character of her dress was naturally determined by the 
character of her general appearance. , 

Be that as it may, her hair was done up so as to show off the smallness 
of her head and the retiring disposition of her brow to the greatest advantage ; 
while the black cap which she wore helped to make her face seem smaller 
and whiter than ever, and the strangely marked print frock in which she 
was arrayed, and which reached down no further than her ankle, caused 
her to look shorter, sparer, lighter than she really was. 

A woman such as Mrs. Allgood was, and such as I have tried to sketch, 
is not met with every day. But, if we can only get to know her, she will 
be all the more interesting just on that very account. 

The first time I saw her, I said to myself, this woman has a history ; 
what is more—I can see it—this woman has a secret. 

These lips of yours, Mrs. Allgood, are exceedingly close lips ; not much 
slips from them either intentionally or unawares. The fact that you are 
Scotch does not make you any more communicative. Will the great secret 
of your life—a secret which has moulded your life, and to a large extent 
fashioned your face as well—will that secret be carried with you to your 
grave ? 

We shall see. 

She was living in a small house not far from London Road Station. 
She had been in Manchester for years upon years, but it was only about 
fourteen months since she entered into possession of her present dwelling. 

“* T’ve had a stiff day of it.” 

This was said by a tall, powerful, young fellow, as he entered Mrs, 
Allgood’s house late one night about the time our story opens. 

‘“* Aweel, Sam, ye’re baith young and strong,” replied Mrs. Allgood. 

The young man was Samuel Allgood, her son. Though not above 
seventeen, he was as rounded, as well-developed, as manly-looking as 
most men of twenty-two or twenty-three. He was a carter in the employ- 
ment of Carver and Co. He had been in his present situation for nearly 
two years, and was known as one of the best, strongest, and steadiest 
workmen i in the whole City. 
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‘* People talk about slavery, mother,” he said, sitting down to his sup- 
per ; ‘‘ about the slavery that used to be in the West Indies and the United 
States, and the slavery that is in Africa; but it strikes me that none of 
it-all could be worse than what we have in England to-day.” 

“ Toots, toots, boy; there’s nae slavery here; a’ bodies are free, and 
may gie up their places when they please.” 

‘** Ay, we may change one situation for another, that’s true, but it does 
not follow that the second will be better than the first. Take to-day 
here have I been at it from six in the morning till nine at night; and all 
for what ?—twenty-one shillings a-week.” 

“ Weel; that’s nane sae bad for a lad like you; your faither afore ye 
ne’er made mair than a pound a-week.”’ 

‘‘ But things are changed now; everything is dearer.” 

“Yet we can aye get on wi’ your wage and what I make wi’ wasbin’ and 
sae on. Hoo dae ye think I did after your faither was killed?” 

‘**T suppose you starved both yourself and me. You may say what you 
like, mother, it does not alter the fact that there’s lots o’ slavery and 
starvation in England,” 

“ Ye gang tae ower mony meetin’s, an’ read ower mony papers, Sam ; 
jist learn tae be content ; things may be waur afore they’re better. Your 
faither an’ me had mony asair fecht in Scotland tae mak’ baith ends meet. 
I’ve had a hard battle in Manchester at times as weel ; but we've got ower 
the worst, noo, boy, an’ maun be content.” 

“ T would throw up my berth at Carver’s to-morrow if it wasn’t that I 
don’t want to part wi’ Bob, the horse that I work, for I’ve come to love 
Bob. They tell me that I could make thirty or thirty-five shillings a-week 
on the railway as a plain navvy, and surely I’m big enough and strong 
enough for that.” 

Samuel Allgood was not far wrong. At least five feet ten inches in 
height, and proportionately well-built for his age, he would have made a 
strapping navvy. 

‘* More than that, mother, I want to make money, and, if I can, become 
rich. You have given me a fair education. I don’t mean to be a slave 
for a bare living all my days. I think I know my strength—I also know 
that I am willing. If I cannot win money here, I'll win it somewhere 
else. I have almost determined to try my hand in Canada or New Zea- 
land—they’ll pay our passage.”’ 

‘‘Yo maunna think o’ that, boy; I wadna cross the sea for a’ the gow d 
that’s in the warld!” 

“ But you may stay here ; I'll send you heaps o’ money to keep you ; 
and then I’ll come back when I’ve maybe scraped a fortune together.” 

Samuel Allgood spoke these words as if he meant what he said. His 
mother saw, felt this. She knew, she had often experienced, that he had 
a mind of his own. 

The truth was that Mrs. Allgood and Samuel Allgood were as different 
as two persons could be. The contrast presented by their personal 
appearance was not more marked than the contrast presented by their 
intellectual and moral natures. 

Mrs. Allgood had also commenced to suspect that her son had his eye on 
a girl named Susan Somerset, the daughter of a well-to-do draper, whose 
shop was not far from where they lived. Miss Somerset was in much 
better circumstances than her son. As yet, Samuel Allgood looked on 
her, admired her, only from a distance. Could it be that he wished to 
get on in the world in order that with better grace and brighter prospect 
he might be in a position to ask her hand ? 

That night was a restless one for Mrs. Allgood. Her mind roamed over 
the Past, the Present, and the Future like a steed without a rider. The 
great Secret of herlife danced before her affrighted eyes like a horrid 
spectre. Was it about to burst the bonds of all her restraint and glare 
in the gaze of open day ? 


’ (Manufact hulme.) are universally admitted to be the best and most palatable, and the only preparation to be 
BOT HAM $ WORM CAKES relied on Yaives for children or adults, 1d, each—7 for 64,—and 1s, tnd mot p all Chemists throughout the World, 











She loved her boy; but, although she had been, and was, kind to him, 
his feeling for her could not be described as one of deep filial affection. 
Why this was so, he himself could not divine. She, however, guessed—yea, 
more, she knew —the reagon, 

Next day when her son was at work, she took up one of his newspapers, 
and began to glance through its columns. 

As she read, her eyes fell on an advertisement relating to a meeting to 
be held in the Free Trade Hall that evening. 

‘What, what's this? Edward Francis Featherstone, Esq., of 
Hall, in the list o’ speakers?” 

Mrs. Allgood thought this; she did not utter the words, 

‘Oh dear! oh dear!" she went on thinking, the paper having now 
fallen to the floor. “He to be here? What should I dae? What shall I 
dae? Maun I gang an’ see him? Maun I gang an’ tell him a’? Sam, 
Sam, Sam, I canna lose ye yet.” 

She could not get on with her work at all that day. When Samuel 
returned home that night his mother was absent. She had left the key 
next door, and asked the neighbour to tell Sam that she had gone to call 
on a friend, but would be back before it was very late. 

But we must leave the son and follow the mother. 

It is ten at night. Amongst the many persons lounging about the Free 
Trade Hall is a strange-looking little woman. It is Mrs. Allgood. 

She has come to see Mr. Edward Francis Featherstone. What can she 
want with him? The reader shall soon know. 

‘Mr. Featherstone!” she said to the great gentleman as he came out of 
the building, about the last to do so. 

‘Yes; what is it, my good woman?” he asked, without stopping. 

‘Ye dinna ken me, Mr. Featherstone?” 

+ Be.” 

“I'm Alice Allgood; ye'll maybe mind Samnel Allgood who used to be 
your gamekeeper. He was my husband, and we lived in your cottage.” 

‘Yes, yes; it was you that nursed my boy Francis; it was in your 
arms he died—was it not?” 

‘* Yes," 


** And you are living here now ? 





Tlow is your husband ?”’ 

“He was killed ten years since by fa’in’ frae his cart an’ bein’ run 
ower,” 

‘ You had a son—had you not? 
it must be about siatecn years since you left Scotland, 


He will be a man now. Let me see, 
soon after Francis’ death?” 

“ Ay; jist aboot then, I think.” 

The baby heir's death was very sudden. Mrs. Featherstone died in 
childbirth. Mrs. Allgood, who then hada child at the breast, was en- 
gaged to uurse young Featherstone, her own being brought up chiefly 
on the bottle by a younger sister of Mrs, Allgood. The latter went to 
live at the Hall, rnuning down to the cottage sometimes to give her own 
cbild a drink. During one of these hurried visits the infant Francis 
Featherstone was seized yith violent fits, and breathed his last before his 
nurse could reach the Hall. 

Such was the story told by Mrs. Allgood at the time; such was what 
Mr. Featherstone and every person concerned, with one exception, 
believed to be the truth. 

The person to whom I refer as an exception to the others in the matter 
was Mrs. Allgood. 

‘Francis wad hae been a fine young gentleman noo,” she said, con- 
tinuing the conversation, and leading up to the point she had in view, 

** Yos,”’ said Mr. Featherstone, sadly. 

‘* What if he is still alive?” This was ventured with extreme caution. 

‘Nonsense; be lives, it is truae—but in another world than this?” 

* What if I find him in this warld for ye?” 

“You must be raving, woman,” he said, stopping, and looking her 
straight in the face, opposite St. Peter's Church ; ‘I would give all I own 
in return for my only child. But that is vain.” 

“Jt igna, Mr. Featherstone. I maun tell the truth. I can keep it back 
The lee is killin’ me. It wasna your boy at a’ that died. It 
was mine. When I gaed doon tae the cottage that day my sister was oot. 
My child lay in the cradle—deed, smithered. What made me think o’t, 
what made me dae it, I dinna ken, But—listen !---I lifted my deed babe 
oot o’ the cradle; I put your boy into its place. I brought my child tae 
the Hall, said it was yours, told you it had heavy fits in my arms, an’ died.”’ 

‘And where is he now?’ gasped Mr. Featherstone. 

“In my hoose.”’ 
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** But what proof have you?” 

“Every proof; your boy was sae marked wi’ birth-marks that baith 
the doctor an’ the nurse’ll sweer tae him.” 

Mr. Featherstone stood ina reverie some minutes, then he bid her 


| good night, and said he would call at her house next evening to see what 
| he could make out of the case. 


Leaving her, he went to the telegraph office in York Street, and sent 
a message to his Edinburgh doctor to come to Manchester, on urgent 
business, at once. He further requested the doctor, if possible, to bring 
the Edinburgh nurse with him who had attended Mrs. Featherstone in 
her last illness, 

There was no doubt about it. Doctor and nurse asvertained beyond all 
doubt that Samuel Allgood, the young Manchester carter, was none other 
than Francis Feathersjone, the heir to one of the finest estates in all broad 
Scotland. 

Young Mr. Featherstone was less excited than any of the others by the 
startling discovery. What agitated him most was the fear of losing Susan 
Somerset, the draper’s daughter. He was likewise grieved at the prospect 
of parting with his herse Bob. 

He made his father acquainted with both these causes of his anxiety. 
The difficulty as to Bob was soon got over by the noble animal being 
purchased and sent on to Scotland. Young Mr. Featherstone’s tender 
relationship with Miss Somerset required more thought. Butin the end— 
for Mr. Featherstone loved his long-lost son too well to vex him, and had 
proved too thoroughly that position and wealth cannot of themselves 
bring happiness to act as though they could, and prized early love too much 
to thwart it—Francis was placed under a private tutor, and Susan Somerset 
went to a boarding-school, that by education each might be fitted for the 
exalted social position which lay before them. 

Six years rolled past, and Francis Featherstone and Susan Somerset 
went to reside at the Hall, the old gentleman’s last years being made 
bright by a joy and a love that had long been lost. 

As for Mrs. Allgood, she had become a complete wreck. After unbur- 
dening her mind to Mr. Featherstone, she had never been herself. 
Growing worse and worse, she was at length confined in a lunatic asylum. 
She remembered nothing of what happened subsequent to the momentous 
interview. Believing that her son had gone to Canada, and knowing 
nothing of what had really occurred in the lives of Francis Featherstone 
and Susan Somerset, she went about ringing her hands—her nose and 
chin, which had long been on terms of the greatest intimacy, now 
within half-an-inch of each other—raving wildly at times, but never 
once let the wondering attendants catch the faintest glimpse of what 
was to the last Mrs. AuuGoon’s Secrer. 


NEW NEWS ITEMS. 


oR DAY or two ago, one of the local papers reported the blowing up of 
Gs 8 torpedo vessel at Buenos Ayres, and the consequent loss of eleven 

lives. ‘* But,” added the report, ‘‘ Captain H. Davidson, and Cap- 
tain Harvey, R.N., escaped, being on shore at the time the explosion oc- 
curred.” This is amusing, and leads us to speculate as to what reporting 
may come to. Probably we may soon see items of news put together in the 
columns of our journals in a manner something like the following :— 

Atarmina Accipent.—During the heavy gale on Monday last, a slate 
was detached from the roof of Throstle Nest. Our readers will learn 
with feelings of thankfulness that Mr. Alderman Heywood was not 
injured, for happily he was taking tea with Captain James Watson 
when the occurrence took place. 

Coxuision.—A railway collision took place at Bullock Smithy yesterday. 
By singular good fortune Mr. W. Birch, junr., was at the Weekly Times 
office, discussing with ‘‘ Verax” a new scheme of charity organisation, 
and so, remarkable to relate, that estimable citizen received no bodily hurt 
whatever. 

Fatt or Bumpines.—Yesterday, several houses, in course of erection 
at Higher Broughton, fell. The Bishop of Manchester, in pursuance of 
his resolution not to read adverse’ criticisms upon his utterances, wag 
perusing a copy of last week’s Jackdaw in his study. Consequently, and 
providentially, his Lordship remained unscathed. 

DistuRBANCE IN Cuurncu.—Something like a fight took place in a 
Church in Chorlvon-on-Medlock last Sunday evening. The Rev. Rabbeyt 
Indall, who is rector, received no bruises, as, at the time, he was in the 
vestry talking to ‘‘ Promotion by Merit.” 
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UNPOPULAR SONGS—No. VI. 
[BY A CROSSING-SWEEPER. ] 


OME, tip us a copper, sir ; all the day long 
I've been sweepin’ the crossin’ and keepin’ it clean ; 
But somehow with me everything’s going wrong, 
For people is gettin’ so terrible mean. 
They walks on the crossin’ and shoves me aside 
When I axes perlite what they’s willin’ to stand ; 
And they seems for to think as I’ve hurted their pride, 
By gettin’ afore ’em to hold out my hand. 


And if when they shoves me I gives ’em a dab 
With my broom on their boots, then they curses and swears, 
And I quick jump away to get out of their grab, 
And I twiddles my fingers and yells out ‘‘ who cares! ”’ 
So this makes ’em-more mad, and the bobby comes up, 
And I’ve quick got to hook it and dodge out o’ sight,— 
For the bobby don’t like me, and if I should stop, 
He'd jolly soon lock me in quod for the night. 


I thinks it aint fair, for a feller must live, 

And they aint got no bizness to shove him about ; 
They might just be civil, altho’ they wont give, 

And not be so ready to fetch one a clout. 
For this is my crossin’, I bought it from Jack, 

And paid him five shillin’ for stock and goodwill, 
He’s dead now, poor feller, a little time back, 

He was scrunched by a ’bus as it came down the hill. 


You see it’s my crossin’, and folks aint no right 
To use it unless they is willin’ to pay ; 

3ut they travels along it from mornin’ till night, 
And they’se acshally paid but six ha’pence this day. 

It’s hard times, I can tell yer, with sweepers just now, 
For people gets closer and meaner each week ; 

I would get somethin’ else, but I never knows how, 
Though everyone says I’ve got plenty of cheek. 


It’s only poor people as ever is kind, 
Or keeps up my pecker by givin’ a brad ; 
And yet it aint them as need ever to mind 
If the crossin’ is swept by this ’ere little cad : 
For they aint got clean boots, and their trousers is black 
With the dirt from their work, and could never be wuss 
If I chucked all the mud in the street at their back— 
Though I did, I don’t s’pose they’d make very much fuss. 


But the rich people ’s allus too busy to care 

Whether sweepers like me has got somethin’ to eat ; 
Or they holds up their noses so high in the air 

That they don’t know I’m here till I dabs at their feet. 
Why, there’s one fat old gent as comes by every day, 

And he growls like a bear if the crogsin’ aint swept— 
He’s ready to grumble, but never to pay, 

For he never tips coppers to haye it well kept. 


And the women goes past in their wonderful clothes 
Which sweeps back the mud to my crossin’ again, 
But never a one of ’em thinks as she goes 
That even I laughs for to see ’em so vain. 
Ah! I sees a good deal in the streets you can guess, 
And I’m learnin’ to-laugh at these people's fine togs, 
And I can’t help respecting ’em very much less 
Than the people what passes my crossin’ in clogs, 


Still, now and then people will tip me a bob, 
And I shuts up my shop for the day, and I’m off 
To lay out the money directly in grub, 

And some lozenges, too, for to settle my cough. 
Then I fetches young Bill, he’s my brother, you know, 
For I aint got much trouble in finding him out,— 
He sells matches just down at the crossing below,— 
And we goes to our cellar and haves a blow out. 
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We aint got no father, nor mother, nor nought, 
For mother is dead, and the guy’nor’s i’ quod, 
For ten years he was stealin’ some bread and got caught 
And they left us to starve, which I thought very odd. 
Mother died six months arter, and ever since that 
I've been sweepin’ this crossin’ and keepin’ us two, 
Dill can’t make enough for to feed a good rat, 
So with us it’s hard times, and that’s jolly well true. 


I hope as yer'll tip me a copper to-night, 

And I'll turn yer a wheel for the money as well ; 
It’s fast gettin’ dark, and I aint had a bite 

All this ere blessed day, and that there aint no sell. 
And I know Bill is hungry—he allus is so, 

He never has got half enough for to eat ; 
Now! if yer’d just give us a tanner, we'd go 

And have, oh my eye! such a jolly good treat ! 


NOT LOST. 


‘W. E take the following from the Leeds Mercury :—“ My. R, Pease is the 
iM Liberal candidate for the representation of the Bradford South 

Ward, on the occasion of the vacancy caused by the election of 
Aldermen. The Liberal candidates for the other wards are those named 
in Saturday’s Mercury. There has been a rumour that Mr. F. 8. Powell 
was to oppose Mr. A. Illingworth in Little Horton Ward, but this is hardly 
likely.” We beg the Mercury’s pardon. We hope it is likely. Mr. F. 8. 
Powell can never be M.P. of ours. Manchester wont have him No 
constituency will have him as its member. Let him, then, be returned as 
the representative of Little Horton Wardin the Bradford Town Council. 
We respect Mr. IMlingworth ; Mr, Illingworth respects us; and, therefore, 
we are sure, he will not object to find poor Powell a berth, 


SQUELSHING THE DEAN. 


HE Dean will never get over it. The Rev. Mr: West, the Rey. Mr. 
,4: Haworth, and one or two other equally distinguished clergymen, 
have withdrawn from the Cathedral Rural Deanery as a protest 
against Dean Cowie presuming to think for himself. Mr. Haworth is a 
choice writer. Here is what he says, at least a part of it: ‘The Dean's 
proceedings from the first, down to his endeavour, a few weeks ago, to 
introduce the silver mace with its idolatrous emblem (which, thanks to 
our Bishop and a canon who proved faithful, was resisted), had shaken 
my confidence in the Dean’s loyalty to the Church of England. What 
lover of his Church can reflect ou the excited and indignant gatherings 
from time to time at the Cathedral to protest against the trumpery 
tinselled rags which the Dean was continually introducing, and not feel 
sorrow and shame ? By his setting up of crosses, altar cloth’s, frontals, de. 
&c., he has so aroused suspicion and destroyed confidence that the Church- 
men of Manchester at last felt it necessary to put him in a position 
somewhat resembling that of a bankrupt tradesman working under inspec- 
tion, and appointed three gentlemen to keep a watchful superintendence.” 
This is a pretty way for a clergyman of the Church to speak of his superior ! 
But what's the use of standing at trifles? Mr. Maworth’s heat increases 
as he proceeds. ‘I beg leave to say,” this reverend gentleman goes on, 
“that if the appointment of Mr. Knox-Little to preach at the Cathedral 
was the only point in dispute, I should have felt myself justified 
in withdrawing from the rural deanery over which the Dean presides. 
Omitting the Dean, there are 21 beneficed clergy in the Cathedral Bural 
Deanery, and one-third of them, including the Rey, Canon Bardsley, have 
had the courage of their convictions, and have declined to join in expressing 
approval of the Dean’s conduct. At one of the remaining 14, the Church's 
laws are openly and boastfully trampled under foot. At four others there 
have been contentions going on for years between the clergy and their 
flocks about the introduction into their Churches of superstitious and 
offensive emblems. In short, the moral atmosphere of the Cathedral 
Rural Deanery has been such that I for one am glad I have withdrawn 
from it.’’ Without troubling ourselves about the spirit which runs through 
these words, we are prepared to give a valuable prize to*the schoolboy or 
schoolgirl who will, for the sake of the Rev. Mr. Haworth, lick the two 
sentences next the last one into something like decent form. 


RG, Optician to the Royal Hye Hospital, 12, Victoria Street, Manchester. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


( THAT Justice has been trying hard to make a fool of herself and bring 
¥ herself into contempt of late. 
That she has succeeded wonderfully well. 

That three men were convicted at Liverpool Summer Assizes and 
sentenced to ten years’ penal servitude each for having committed a hor- 
rible outrage on a woman at Burnley. 

That other three men have been tried at the present Manchester Assizes 
for the same fearful crime. 

That the Manchester jury, not only found them Not Guilty, but added 
that no such offence had ever been committed. 

That Mr. Justice Lush resolved to get the three convicts liberated. 

That, by order of the Home Secretary, they are again free men, 

That the sooner we have our whole judicial system revised the better. 

That the Tories might be reasonable for once and not go dead against 
some little reform in this direction. 

That Mr. Gladstone was in good form at Holyhead on Monday. 

That not many men could make such a rattling speech immediately 
after a stormy sea voyage and a sound sea sickness. 

That the Courier has gone and done it once more. 

That, in reporting Mr. Gladstone's Holyhead speech, it made the words, 
‘My time, my friends, is exhausted,” read thus, “‘ My time, my funds 
are exhausted.” 

That a promising Printer’s Devil twigged the mistake in course of time 
and had the thing put right in the later editions. 

That the importation of mechanics from America threatens to become 
as lively and as large as the importation of dead meat. 

That matters are in a sad mess one way or another at present. 

That Maemahon defies the new Chamber of Deputies. 

That the war barometer is falling rapidly in France. 

That the Marquis of Hartington has caused quite a flutter in the 
Church Establishment rookeries. 

That the Pall Mall Gazette is 


London. 


now the most Conservative paper in 


That it stands up for the Church as vehemently as it stands up for the 
Turk. 

That in this happy country you dare not touch the trade-mark of a 
manufacturer. 
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That, nevertheless, one paper may, and does, steal what is the pro- 
perty of another. 

That some do this daily without the slightest qualms of conscience, 

That this sort of thing would be quickly stopped if the Press was more 
largely represented in Parliament, 





FOUND DEAD. 


Tue City Coroner held an inquest on Monday on the body of a young 
woman, Dame unknown, who was found dead by a boy in an empty 
house in Husband Street, Collyhurst. The medical evidence showed 
that the body was in a great state of decomposition. The eyes had 
burst, and the contents of the sockets had all run out. The hair was all 
detached from the head, and the body was covered with thousands of 
maggots and vermin. The body was that of a woman about 30. The 
teeth were regular and all perfect, with the exception of two. The body 
was considerably emaciated ; the hands were small and the nails perfect. 
There were no marks of hard labour on the hands. The brain appeared 
to be moderately healthy. The lungs were diseased, especially the 
upper left lung ; both were inflamed, and the right one was breaking 
down. The heart was small and weak and empty, so that she could not 
have been suffocated. The stomach was perfectly empty, and the bulk 
of the intestines were the same. She could have had no food for some 
days. The lower part of the body was so decomposed that he could not 
say whether any violence had been done to her, but she had certainly 
never been pregnant. The cause of death was the disease of the lungs, 
accelerated by want of food and exposure. He thought she had fallen 
down there and died just as she lay. He thought she had been dead 
at least three weeks. The jury, after hearing the evidence, returned a 
verdict of ‘‘ Found Dead.”—See Daily Papers. 


OMEBODY held her to her breast, 
In the happy, golden past ; 

A father loved her well, I wist— 
God grant that love might last ! 


She ran, she skipped, like other girls, 
A little lithesome thing, 

More precious than the choicest pearls, 
More gay than lark on wing. 


She faced the doubtful fight of life, 
She prayed for strength above ; 
She felt the thrust of sorrow’s knife, 
And longed for peace and love. 


Someone wronged her—we know not how— 
And then she sank to die, 

No hand to bathe her aching brow, 
Or catch her dying sigh. 


Nobody claims her form to-day, 
Or knows the name she gave ; 

So gently bear her corse away 
To fill an unknown grave. 


Mr. Heapwam does not often commit himself—his business, rather, is to 
commit other people—but he has made a mistake for once. Aft the City 
Police Court the other day Messrs. Johnson and Rawson, the well-known 
and higbiy respected booksellers in Market Street, were charged with 
selling cards as ‘‘ American’? cards when they were nothing of the kind. 
The case was a trumped-up one, yet Mr. Headlam, in dismissing it, was 
indisereet enough to say that “ it was not a very straightforward trans- 
action on the part of Messrs. Johnson and Rawson.” Why not? They 
sold excellent cards which are perfectly well known to the 
trade, as wellas to card-players, as ‘‘ American cards.’ What more 
Mr. Abel Heywood, jun., is not far 
wrong when he ‘says in a letter to the daily papers—* Even if we were 
not informed in the report that the charge has been brought by the agent 
for the sale of the real washing cards of America, it would be quite evi- 
dent that it has been vamped up by an interested party as an advertise- 
ment. Just as legitimate would be a prosecution of the vendors of 
‘American clothes pegs,’ or ‘real American ice cream,’ because those 
articles have never seen the land of cute Yankeedom.” 


}WITHECOMB, 32, VICTORIA-ST., & 66, MARKET-ST, 
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COPE’S VAULTS. 


[BY THE ANTIENT PISTOL. | 


Vi 7 AS it not Slawkenbergius who went to the promontory of Noses? I 
have been there myself, and did not travel so far probably as 
the man with the outlandish name. 

‘‘ Where away so fast?’ cried I to a Bardolphian friend of mine against 
whom I stumbled the other day in St. Ann’s Square. 

“T’m going to call on my solicitor, old fellow; come along with me,” 
was the reply. 

Heedless of my protests, he dragged me down an entry, in which were 
some dismal business rookeries, such as are inhabited by men of the law. 
We took a sharp turn to the right, threaded our way through certain 
suspicious-looking cases and hampers, entered a dingy passage, and in 
another moment stood in Cope’s Vault. 

‘“‘ This is a rum place in which to study Coke and Blackstone,” said I. 

‘‘ It is a rum place, in more ways than one,” he replied. 

Did Cope adjust the location of his vaults to the surroundings, or did 
the approaches accommodate themselves to the vault? No matter. These 
approaches are a most cunning device. When the staid man of business 
evanishes down that gloomy court, or saunters coolly into that dingy 
passage leading from St. Mary’s Gate, no one is supposed to know that 
he is on *‘ two-penn’orth”’ intent. 

If you will take your stand, good reader, any morning in Smithy Door, 
and look around, presently you will discover, amidst the mass of mixed 
humanity, a pink-faced, purple-nosed denizen floating around. Follow 
that glowing beacon for a time, and it’s turtle to tripe that you will be 
landed, sooner or later, in the happy haven of Cope’s Vaults. 

‘The stuff is good, sir,” he says; and, sooth to say, I must needs 
endorse him. 

Cope’s establishment is plain, evento meanness. It hangs out no flaring 
sign. It has no flashy exterior. It does not please the eye at the expense 
of the palate. The votaries of this temple of Bacchus are orthodox 
followers, who believe not in adulterate drinks nor in the gimcrack 
adulterate art o public-house decorator. 

They care nought for shallow emblems or outward show, but are 
attracted hither solely by the purity and strength of the spirit. Now and 
then you may see a few giddy roystering fellows who have no sense of 
their own dignity or of the dignity of the place; but, as a rule, they do 
their “ spiriting’’ gently at Cope’s. 

The men you see around you have mostly a quiet and mélancholy 
aspect; but they are diligent in the observance of their rites, persevering 
in their duties, and their zeal, like Bardolph’s, burns in the nose. 

Occasionally, an hysterical female, carried away by the fervour of her 
nature, or the potency of her potations, will emit a dervish-like howl; but 
all such manifestations are sternly repressed. The confirmed devotee 
enters the place solemnly, catches the eye of an attendant, deposits his 
offering, receives his libation, and libates ere a word is spoken. If per- 
chance a word be uttered, it is the magic word “ Dunville?” This is 
pronounced by the attendant in an interrogative tone, and with a careless 
air which shows that the mumbled question is unnecessary. 

Over the first matutinal cup the manner of the votary is sometimes 
strangely agitated. There is a trepidation in his ways, and a tremulous- 
ness in his hand; but when the fluid has sent its comforting glow 
throughout the inner man he becomes more composed; he smacks his 
lips approvingly, and gives vent to a happy sigh, while his eyes become 
suffused with a grateful symyathetic moisture. 

Said we not something about noses? Ah! rich and rare is the display ! 

Some are richly fretted and carbuncled ; others are beautifully seamed 
and veined like a tablet of marble. Some are putting forth their first 


flush of promise, while others ‘ bear their blushing honours thick upon 
them.” Many are in full blossom, and not a few have the purple tints of 
melancholy autumn. 

Slawkenbergius and his noses—be blowed! He should have seen my 
noses ! 

The days of Cope’s Vaults, I fear, are numbered; but ere they dis- 
appear before the improving builder, and ere the rubicund noses are 
extinguished in night, I deem it a duty to embalm their memories in 
printer’s ink. 


No wonder that the Manchester Carriage Company pays so well. It is 
no unusual thing for the drivers and guards to be on duty from eight in 
the morning till eleven in the evening, and all for twenty-five or thirty 
shillings a week. Even Sunday,they cannot claim as their own. 





THE RIVAL EDITORS. 
‘‘ No scandal made the weekly press a curse.” —Bynon. 


7 HEN the immortal Mr. Pickwick went down to Eatanswill, at 
election time, he was made aware by the sententions Mr. 

Pott, of the Eatanswill Gazette, that the town was divided 

between the Buff and Blue interests, which had each its separate organ. 
Mr. Pott was the literary champion of the Blues, while the Buffs rejoiced 
in the gall-distilling Mr. Slurk, of the Eatanswill Independent. The rival 
editors, of course, were sworn foes. Readers of ‘ Pickwick’? may remem- 
ber the laughable passage-at-arms between them at the inn, when the 
combatants were separated by the doughty Sam Weller and his master. 
There has been much speculation as to the whereabouts of Eatanswill. 
The readers of the Jackdaw may be surprised to learn that this famous 
town has been discovered in Lancashire, and only about twenty miles from 


* Manchester. Bacup, the chief town of Rossendale, is the veritable 


Eatanswill of the great novelist—and Mr. Pott and Mr. Slurk are 
still to the fore, ‘‘all alive and kicking,” in the persons of the 
editors of the Bacup Times (Red), and the Bacup News (Blue). Many 
persons have objected to the portraits of Messrs. Pott and Slurk as being 
overdrawn, but neither of these great men could ‘come down” harder 
than their Bacup representatives. The Rossendale editors never bury the 
hatchet ; they are perpetually on the war path, intent on demolishing 
each other with wordy missiles which far out-Herod the originals. One 
Saturday Mr. Pott, of the Times, lays lance in rest and assaults his rival 
of the News (the Tory print), who has been eating humble pie for prema- 
turely killing one of the Co-operative Cotton Mill Companies for which 
Rossendale Valley is celebrated. This is how he “comes down,” & la 
Eatanswill Gazette, on his Tory rival :— 

“AnotHeR (Goop) Press Man Gone Wrona.—The grinder of the 

Rossendale Tory organ has again been playing out of tune. The News, 
since the advent of its present editor, has been the receptacle of all thé filthy 
scandal and gossip that could be collected from the lowest pot-houses in 
the district, and, as a consequence, the editor is now getting accustomed 
to making a public ‘retraction,’ or ‘apology,’ for libels that have been 
published in his paper. The dignity of the press is thus trampled in the 
mud, and a political party is outraged by its association with such an 
indecent paper.” 
Pretty hard hitting this, isn’t it? After a week’s mental training, the 
‘“‘ grinder of the Rossendale Tory organ’—what a felicitous epithet !— 
comes up smiling, or rather snarling, and thus pounds away at his oppo- 
nent, in a style which may be described as a compound of Jefferson, brick, 
and slush :— 

“The Times of to-day contains a paragraph quite in keeping with its 
own cowardly, sneaking character in dealing with an opponent. To the 
dense ignorance of its editor, as well as to the general incompetency of 
all connected with its literary department, we have often called public 
attention ; and it new only remains for us to say, once for all, that never 
in our journalistic experience have we been called upon to encounter such 
mean, contemptible, and scurrilous opponents as are to be found on the 
Times staff. Personally we are not concerned at their conduct, nor should 
we have noticed this fresh outbreak of vile spleen had we no other object 
in view save the vindication of ourselves. But we owe it to those 
concerned—not the 7'imes—to again repudiate all the insinuations and 
imputations suggested by the paragraph in question. Those whom we 
unwittingly wronged we met in the light of day; and, convinced of error, 
we hastened to repair it at,once. For this we receive a stab in the back 
from some cur who, we trust, will have just sufficient courage left to hand 
us his name, that we may tender him, in public, our personal thanks.” 
Thus the struggle rests for the present. This week, no doubt, there 
will be some more sharp cross-countering as the rivals seem to be in “ good 
form.” Well done, Bacup! After this none can plead ignorance as to the 
geographival position or the identity of Eatanswill. Newspaper proprie- 
tors in search of ‘‘ slashing ” talent are welcome to the hint. 


THE “JACKDAW’S” ADVICE TO SOME ILL BIRDS. 


$F) FAMOUS Presbyter, John Knox, 
‘A Gave Romish freaks, some heavy shocks, ° 
And a Great Knox was he; 
So, if a Knox should rear again 
The Romish freaks uprooted then, 
Knox-Little he would be; 
But till he rears them—-Haworth, West, 
Don’t go and foul the cleric nest! 





CIGARS at WITHECOMB'S are the CHOICEST, 8d., 4d., 6d., 9d., 15 & 2s. Bd. each. 
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SINS OF COMMISSION. 


eee »many years Manchester has had nosuch unfailing andexciting | |. ont of his service. Messra. Barbour, after the custom of every other Man- 


4 subjectof talk and speculation as is afforded by the suit of Williamson 
against Barbour. The Town Hall opening, and the Watson-Maclure 
movement there anent kept the gossips going for a while; and half-a- 
dozen great failures have supplied topics for a day or two; but here is a 
case of the very utmost moment to Manchester trade, which may go on as 
long as * Jarndyce v. Jarndyce,” and will present, in each new stage of its 
development, something more and something fresh, from the counsel or 
from the judge, to interest, embarrass, or alarm the commission agents of 
all Christendom and Jewry. It is the easiest thing in the world to gather 
anywhere in the streets visible signs of the importance of the issuc. On the 
day the morning papers report the case, there is at all the railway stations 
what the French call a siege of the Kiosques. The incoming traveller who 
fails to get a copy is as wretched as a man who goes to Church with a cold in 
his nose and no handkerchief in his pocket. The papers are read and the 
floodgates of comment are opened in train and *bus, in the warehouse 
and on 'Change, at the club lunch or the eating-house, and so on the stream 
runs until its force is exhausted, and it dwindles over the tea table into the 
trickling commonplaces in which the average man explains business 
matters to his wife. ‘“ By George,” says Jones to Smith—not the only 
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| that a Manchester commission agent is an agent always and only, entitled 


to the rates of commission agreed to by his principal, and no more, in pay- 


| chester commission agent, charged more than that commission—something 


Jones nor your Smith, too hasty reader—“ By George, if Jessel is | 





astonished at Barbour’s charges, what would he think of ‘gs, @ very 
reputable firm, whose name not all the gold of their wealthiest rival shail 
tempt me to reveal in print.” ‘It’s awful to think,” says another, “ of 
what may happen if the big houses come down on us. ’Twould smash 
up some, I guess.” ‘ Curious way Sir George Jessel has,” adds another, 
“ of introducing little judgmente. Aint it unusual in what they call an 
extra party case?” “ Didn't know till now that Williamson’s partners 
used to be in Barbour's warehouse.”’ ‘ Perhaps that accounts for the milk 
in the cocoanut,” remarks Tom. ‘ You'll have toburn your books, Tom,” 
retorts his friend. ‘* Books! Do you think I'm such a fool as to have 
kept them. Always destroy them when they are two years old, so no one 
could bother me much. Lend us the Examiner to see what the judge 
says this time.” There are a few who keep more silent than the rest, 
and they are the gentlemen who think they read in every one of the 
interjections of the Master of the Rolls an item in a bill of impeachment 
directed against themselves, and the death-knell of a system which they 
have been trained to regard as indispensable and perfectly honest and 
proper. Should the judge push to its conclusion his hypothesis of 
‘‘unconscious fraud’'’—what an unctuous word that will be to some of 
our sharp traders here—certain legal considerations will compel them to 
change their custom, and if that were not so they would admit the 
desirability of alterations now that their customers have learned so much 
from the newspaper reports, ‘I have only ten modes,” said a well-known 
agent the other day—meaning “ modes” of making up a profit; “and 
there they are all in the newspapers for my customers to see.” 

One thing is very certain, and it is that, whatever the result of the 
litigation may be, the facts alleged by counsel, and the evidence, when we 
get it, will prove “ nuts,” and the very choicest of filberts, to sundry not 
very good friends of Manchester. A howl of holy horror will proceed from 
Fors Clavigera, and we shall find Mr. Ruskin pointing to China clay and 
commissions as the two baneful consequences of doing away with hand- 
loom weaving. His friend, Mr. Somerwell, will be inspired to redoubled 
opposition to the Thirlmere scheme by the belief that here is another 
stone to throw at grasping Manchester. The Latterday Reviewer will 
put on his most haughty manner, and tell his readers that he expected 
nothing else from people who do not wear gloves. Sensational 
preachers will talk about increasing corruption, and there will 
probably be not a few lawyers, architects, and gentlemen's gentlemen, 
who know well enough what commissions are and take care to exact them, 
thanking God that they are not called upon to have their books overhauled. 
There will assuredly be a good deal of this sort of thing, because Man- 
chester and Manchester men are not held in the greatest of favour by the 
genteel people of the world, and the genteel people are just those ‘who, 
understanding nothing of business and little of anything else, have mis- 
understood and will misunderstand the meaning and nature of this action. 

The question involved is in truth not at first sight a simple one, but it 
inay easily be reduced to a form which the genteelest person will bo able 
to understand, and that may be done, we believe, without any danger of 
committing contempt of court. Mr. Williamson’s contention, then, is 





i.e., for bleaching, for packing, for discounting bills; and these separate 
somethings, amounting in the whole on twenty years’ trading to £100,000, 
they are called upon to give up. The argament which the defence willdepend 
upon will, it is easy to foresee, entirely traverse the position assumed by the 
Calcutta firm. It will be urged that the Manchester custom is not that a 
commission agent is solely an agent. He may be also a manufacturer or 
merchant; a dyer, bleacher, or printer; and likewise a banker. He 
serves his client in each capacity, and the client is benefitted by this 
concentration of functions in one hand; while the merchant, bleacher, or 
banker, as the case may be, claims to make the profit which would, in tho 
case of any other merchant, bleacher, or banker, accrue on the transaction. 
Let us take an example to elucidate this point. Large firms in Manchester 
who supply the Eastern or South American markets have a pretty good 
notion beforehand what kind of goods are likely to suit their distant 
customers. The firm that best and soonest forecasts that taste ought to, 
and invariably does, make the most profit. In January, a buyer of the firm 
secures a stock of goods, perhaps a hundred thousand pounds worth, at a 
certain price, and his firm keeps them at the risk of the market until the sum- 
mer. A merchant would have the right to sell those goods when the foreign 
purchaser arrived at the highest price he could get for them, and we may 
be sure that, as a rule, so keen is competition that that price would be 
very near the general market rate. The difference between his buying 
and selling price would, if the market had risen, represent his profit; or, 
if the prices had fallen, it would represent his loss. If he should make a 
profit, we should all say it was the fruit of his enterprise ; if he made a loss, 
of course, with the way of the world, we should be down upon him, and say 
it was the fault of his rash speculation. But, supposing the commission 
agent is held to be always a commission agent, the transaction assumes 
a different shape altogether. He may still buy in January and sell in 
July, but he must sell at the price he paid six months before, and be con- 
tent with the one per cent commission only, to which, as an agent, he is 
entitled. Whether he would be allowed to charge interest upon the 
capital which for six months lay idle is a moot point. But it is certain 
that, according to the principles laid down by Sir Henry James, the com- 
mission agent would not receive the merchant’s profit. Again, supposing 
the commission agent is a man of large resources and good credit, 
his client gets all the advantage of this capital and reputation, and is 
that also to be paid for by the commission on the total business 
done, or is it to be charged for as a banker would charge for the use of his 
money? Or, again, supposing him to have built bleachworks, or to employ 
a large staff of packers, is he only to charge as profit the commission 
upon the prime cost, assuming that to be an ascertainable quantity, or is 
he to be allowed his commission for acting as agent plus the ordinary 
profits of his trades? These are some of the very grave issues involyéd 
in the case, and we state them only to explain and not to prejudice the 
suit. 

Of course it cannot be expected that the Master of the Rolls will accept 
the plea of custom if ho is of opinion that the custom is not legal, and 
should that be his decision, it is obvious to everyone with the slightest 
knowledge of Manchester trade, that it will lead to a revolution in the 
system of conducting commission agents’ business. Many firms are now 
charging two per cent for their services, when their warehouse charges 
alone come to 14 per cent, and they have to pay one per cent for the 
introduction of custom. How is this managed? By some one or more 
of the ‘ten modes”’ already spoken of, and these modes are, in most 
cases, known to and tacitly sanctioned by the customer. A decision 
against Messrs. Barbour would necessarily put a stop to that. The com- 
mission agents, thenceforward, would have to be content with the fixed 
commission, on which they could not keep up their great warchouses, to 
say nothing of means of living; or they would have to make a new 
artangement under which they would become dealers negotiating with 
dealers and not agents acting for a principal. That, perhaps, is what 
they should have done long ago; they would have been wiser and safer 
and no poorer if twenty years ago the system of commissions and 
its attendant risks had been discarded. There would then be 
none of the apprehension which thrills in a hundred hearts in 
Manchester to-day. There would be no trembling anticipation 
of big customers turning up from the ends of the earth with 
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awkward demands to see the agent's books for twenty years past. There 
would be no gloomy thoughts about the possibility of unscrupulous houses 
in the Levant or the West Indies making the suit, and the fears it has 
aroused a safe and easy means of levying black-mail or hush-money. 
There would be no schemes for cutting down expenses: knocking off the 
brougham, and dropping dinner-giving, in order, with the money thus 
saved, to form a contingent fund against awkward possibilities. The 
commission agent might, as of old, take “pride in his port,” and have 
‘* defiance in his eye,’’ as he sees ‘‘ the lords of human kind (his eustomers) 
pass by,” and, with a conscience free from qualins, might sleep through 
Halle’s concert as peacefully as ever, 


RAILWAY COMPANIES, BEWARE! 


QR. RUSSELL, Q.C., the Judge of the Manchester County Court, 
j has given many useful judgments in his time, but seldom one that 

was wiser and better than that pronounced by him on Wednesday 
in an action brought by Mr. Kerrigan, contractor, against the London 
and North Western Railway Company. The plaintiff sought to recover 
£36. 11s. 6d., the value of certain luggage entrusted to the defendants for 
carriage from Manchester to Dublin, and the cost of maintenance of the 
plaintiff and family at Dublin pending inquiries about the missing articles. 
On the 17th of August, Mr. Kerrigan, with his wife and children, went 
from Manchester to Dublin, and on ending the journey a large box con- 
taining their clothes could not be found. They had intended going some 
distance inland, but could not do so without the luggage. At the expira- 
tion of four days Mr. Kerrigan returned to Manchester to get more money, 
and then went to Dublin to bring his family home. Altogether, his family 
were detained in Ireland ten days, and for his expenses during that time 
he claimed £10. His honour said he should allow the plaintiff every penny 
of his claim for the luggage, and with regard to the sum sought to be 
recovered for his expenses, he doubted very much whether the plaintiff 
was not out of pocket by asking £10. He was kept waiting while inquiries 
were made, and then he came back to Manchester, not for the purpose of 
completing his journey, but to get money to bring his family back. 
The resnlt was tkat all the money spent in going to, and remaining in 
Dublin was thrown away. Under these circumstances, he should give a 
verdict for the plaintiff for the full amount claimed, with costs. I cannot 
understand why the claim was resisted. Perhaps the lesson will be taken 
to heart. 


SD siel AUNT THAT I HAD. 


‘} 7 HEN T was but a heedless boy 
NL / I used to pelt the cat with joy, 
And while engaged in the pursuit 
Of pelting that domestie brute 
I was as happy as a king,— 
I pitied not the cat, poor thing! 
The cat it belonged to an aunt that I had, 
And I rather delighted in making her mad. 


When I was but a heedless youth 
I never hardly told the truth ; 
There were so many things I did 
Which always wanted to be hid; 
Occasions always would arise, 
When I was young, for telling lies. 
I used to tell lies to an aunt that I had, 
And she knew that I told them, which made her sad. 


‘When I was young,” she used to say, 
‘‘We never pelted cats in play, 
And if desires in us arose 
To do such wicked things as those, 
We used to quench them with a sigh,— 
Our principles they were so high.”’ 
’T was thus she exhorted, the aunt that I had, 
When I was a heedless and mischievous lad. 


“ And then,” she added, “in my youth 
I always used to speak the truth ; 
I never used to steal mince pies, 
And then conceal the theft with lies.” 
These personal remarks she made 
To little p I'm afraid. 
I confess that, in spite of this aunt that I had, 
The ways of my youth were » decidedly bad. 
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But since on earth I’ve longer dwelt 

I don’t delight the cat to pelt ; 

And as for lies, upon that score, 

Than other folks I don’t tell more,— 

I'm quite a model man, in fact, 

And virtuous in every act, 
Could my ways be observed by that aunt that I had, 
I am sure the dear soul would be awfully glad, 





WHAT WILL MRS. GRUNDY SAY? 


No long ago someone advertised in one of the Manchester dailies for 
“a good hand at angels,” which would, no doubt, shock the piou® 
ste sess of Mrs. Grundy, who would probably regard it as a pre- 

sumptuous interference on the part of mundane creatures with matters 
celestial, But there now comes the still more shocking inquiry for ‘a 
good moon engraver.” This is really very startling, and Mrs. Grundy 
will have to be bled without an instant’s delay, There was, some years 
ago, a certain distinguished gentleman living in a very large establishment 
at Broadmoor, who laboured under the peculiar idiosynorasy of supposing 
that upon him had devolved, in the past, the sole responsibility of supplying 
the heavens with their celestial furniture. The anxiety attendant on the 
superintendence of so stupendous a task had quite naturally 
exerted an unhappy influence on the various constituents enclosed 
in his pia-mater, and he used to relate with awe what an 
immense number of brass-headed nails had been required to 
make the sun, how he was scarcely satisfied with the moon, as it was 
“but a woman’ after all, and to express his extreme regret at having 
made Mars at all on account of its irrepresibly savage and war-like dis- 
position. It appeared from his account, and the anachronism might well 
be pardoned under the circumstances, that his original design in con- 
structing La Luna was that she might afford light for certain snipo-shoot- 
ing expeditions indulged in by himself and the Apostle Paul, whom he 
described as even a better hand at snipe-shooting than Peter was at 
fishing. It is devoutly to be hoped that the execution of those duties which 
will in all probability fall to the lot of the ‘‘good moon engraver’’ now 
required will not result in a similar depression and disarrangement of 
mind. It is also to be hoped that he will not return from so long a 
journey as will be necessary for arriving at the scene of his labours 
without definitely ascertaining whether there is any green cheese in the 
moon, and whether chip-gathering is the staple business of its denizens. 
Such information would carry untold joy to countless young hearts in the 
nurseries of England, and remove such doubts as have hitherto given 
them a bias towards scepticism from their very cradles. If it is not asking 
too much, the Jackdaw would also suggest that whilst doing his engraving 
he might alter to an appreciable extent those features of the “ old man of 
the moon” which have become wearisomely familiar and which are said 
to exert an unhappily fascinating influence on the inmates of sundry large 
public institutions. Again, he might also take La Luna’s answer to 
Timom of Athens’ impeachment :— 

‘‘ The moon’s an arrant thief, 

And her pale fire she snatches from the sun.” 
And if she can justify her action in this respect by any ‘“ custom of celes- 
tial trade’ he might humbly suggest that in future she do her plundering 
in a rather more systematic way, so as to remove the necessity for Juliet’s 
reproach— 

**, swear not by the moon, th’ inconstant moon, 

Which monthly changes in its circled orb, 

Lest thy love prove likewise variable,” 
With these suggestions the Jackdaw takes leave of this ‘good moon 
engraver,” and heartily wishes him un bon voyage. 








Pgorie generally may not be aware that one of our numerous magazines 
is entitled ‘‘ The Twentieth Century,” the editor of which is certainly a 
genuine genius. In his advertisement of the current number we find 
the following :—‘‘ Frontispiece—The Rose of Complimentary Colours, 
Questioning Philosophy, ‘Ding dong bell.’ Note.—The Editor would 
call attention to the printer’s refined and artistic arrangement of the 
Table of Contents; also to a singular error, page 3-2, line 18, which 
appears in the plural, and for which the printer is not responsible. Price 
One Shilling, to be obtained for Sixpence to the end of December. ” 


WORMALD?’S PILLS are the BEST for all a COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, and BOWELS? 
Boxes, 134d. an 
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THE THEATRES. 


ye the Princes’ to-morrow night Mr. Carl Rosa’s company conclude a 
3 season which has been equally as enjoyable to the frequenters of the 

theatre as it must have been profitable to the management. On 
Monday evening Gounod’s ever-enjoyable Faust was produced. In some 
respects the opera may not be fairly accepted as a very popular one, for it 
does not abound in familiar airs; in fact, so far as ‘“‘ catching” music 
is concerned, with perhaps one notable exception, Gounod’s masterpicce . 
can show literally nothing. Even as Browning is a poet for poets, so in a 
great measure is Gounod a musician for musicians. ‘ Marguerite” was 
impersonated by Madame Blanche Cole, and it is perhaps paying a poor 
compliment to describe her conception of the parts as intelligent and ex- 
tremely true to nature. As “ Faust,” Mr. Packard was by no means suited 
to his part, and he evidently knew this. His renderingfof it, however, was 
better than we expected, considering the difficulties under which he 
aboured. Of Mr. Campobello’s ‘“ Valentine ” little need be said. He had 
comparitively little to do, and he did it thoroughly well. ‘* Mephistopheles” 
was taken by Mr. Celli who made a great deal out of a not too attractive 
part; and Miss York proved an agreeable, though slightly undemon- 
* Biebel.” The mounting of opera was more than 
usually elaborate. As a scenic effect nothing could be more strik- 
ing than the magical transformation of ‘ Faust’s’’ dreary studio into 
n fairy palace, wherein, for a time, he may give reckless riot to his 
desires. The Garden Scene was also a singularly affective set, even for 
the Prince’s. Naturally, the heavy scenic arrangements caused{the waits 
to be rather longer than usual, and we regret to say that a section of the 
audience—from whom better things might have been expected—seemed 
inclined to take umbrage at this. The Bohemian Girl was repeated on 
Tuesday, and was followed on Wednesday by The Crown Diamonds. To- 
night a special attraction is offered in The Merry Wives of Windsor, For 
next week Mr. Toole is announced. 

At the Theatre Royal Charles Mathews is delighting play-goers with 
My Awful Dad and other favourite pieces. Leah, with Miss Bateman in 
the title rdle, is announced for next week. 

At the Queen's, melodrama of the usual type has formed the bill of fare. 
Under the Gaslight, with Mr. J, Bracewell in the leading part, has met 
with an enthusiastic reception. 


strative the 


CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


Gow true it is that men are often in ignorance of some of the most 
~L important events which are taking place all round about them. The 
= other day, in London, for example, a most marvellous thing seems 
to have happened, and yet, so far as I am aware, not a single daily paper 
has reported it. The scene was a spiritualistic seance, Dr. Monck, of 
Huddersfield notoriety, was the medium, and Mr. Thomas Colley has 
recorded the circumstance in a spiritualist journal. This is what Mr. 
Colley says:—‘' My spirit-friend ‘Samuel Wheeler’ had been invisibly 
walking about my room with footfalls regular and unmistakable, and 
throngh the hand of Dr. Monck, in passes, had been throwing a storm of 
raps through my hand on the table that made it vibrate as under the 
strokes of a dozen auctioneers’ hammers, with the force of several post- 
men cracking off a feu de joi upon the front door. On the hand I felt 
nothing, though under the hand (the medium being several feet from the 
table) I felt the percussion as it were of a bag of boys’ marbles shot from 
the floor upwards through the wood into my palm. Then recognising an 
amount of power present, I put a slate and stump of lead pencil (having no 
slate pencil) under the table, in hopes of getting some direct writing. This, 
however, was not accorded, a sign only being written, humorously to 
show the pencil was good for naught; and said ‘ Samuel,’ in control, pre- 
tendedly petulant at the pencil being of the wrong sort, ‘ Shall I burn it 
or drown it?’ ‘ Drown it,’ said I. ‘Then,’ said he, ‘put your hand on 
the top of the water-bottle '’—supper things had not been removed. So I 
covered the neck of the decanter with the palm of my hand. ‘ Now,’ said 
he, ‘watch closely.’ The pencil at this time was on the slate at my feet, 
and had never once been touched by the medium, who at this time was 
some distance off. ‘Now,’ said ‘Samuel,’ through Dr. Monck, waving 








with his hand as he walked his entranced medium to the far extremity of 
the room 
pencil fell, as it were, through the back of my hand on the glass into the 
bottle and floated on the top of the water.” Here isa piece of pencil | 


‘Now, watch closely; look, look,’ and instantly the inch of | 
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passing bodily through a gentleman’s hand, and yet we complain that we 
live in a dull age when there is nothing new under the sun! 





A youna woman, a barmaid in a Birmingham hotel, who had been 
crossed in love, committed suicide by drowning herself the other day. 
This was the verdict which the coroner’s jury returned :—‘ Found 
drowned whilst insane,”’ no indication being given whether it was the man 
who found the body or the jury who found the verdict that happened to 
be insane. Mr. Hawkes, the coroner, recorded their finding to be this :— 
“Suicide whilst in a state of insanity.” 





Actina upon on our advice, the well-meaning members of Tyldesley 
Local Board and Burial Board have buried their tomahawks. Mr. Cran- 
shaw, their clerk, is to go on receiving his princely remuneration of £70 
a year. Peace now reigns throughout the land. 





Mr. Hucu Bintey, M.P., has been sitting on poor Salford. Speaking at a 
meeting the other day, he expressed his surprise that Salford should lean so 
much to Maachester for its institutions generally. He should have thought 
that such a borough as Salford would have established by this time various 
institutions of public utility itself rather than have come across the water on 
every occasion. He should certainly applaud any public or municipal spirit of 
that kind. We cannot conceive what Salford has been doing to deserve 
all this. Although some of its young people are rather given to scuttling, 
there are many worse places in the world than Salford. Manchester and 
it get on very well together. Instead of wishing to see them further 
separated and acting independently the one of the other, some men quite 
as wise as Mr. Birley would prefer seeing them incorporated. 





Scene: Manchester Limited Spirit Vaults. Time: Tuesday last. 
Dramatis Persone: Brown (commission agent) and Jones (commission 
agent).—Brown [sipping at his whisky]: ‘‘ Well.” Jones [sipping at his 
whisky}: “Yes.” Brown [taking another sip]: ‘It’s rather cold.” 
Jones; “It is cold.”’ (Silence reigns for the space of five-and-twenty 
minutes.} Jones: “I found’Change very dull to-day.” Brown: “ Every- 
thing and everybody is deuced dull—I am.” Jones: ‘‘ What’s the cause?” 
Brown (rising and draining the dregs]: ‘‘ Williamson versus Barbour.” 





Boz.—This gentleman’s entertainment at the Free Trade Hall has 
received the favours which it well deserved. The majority of the tricks 
are decidedly new, and we would recommend our readers to take advan- 
tage of the remaining two nights to see the bird-cage trick, the extraor- 
dinary skill of the automaton Yorick, and the dark seance. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 





One of Leonard Bright’s complete short Stories of Manchester Life is 
given in the City Jackdaw every week. The following have already 
appeared :— 

BroxeN Down—In No. 99, October 5, 1877. 

Heavy Heants—In No. 101, October 19, 1877. 

Tue Boitep Door—In No. 102, October 26, 1877. 

Ciara Brown—In No. 103, Nov. 2, 1877. 

Bounp Hanp anp Foor—In No. 104, Nov. 9, 1877. 

Mrs. Atiaoon’s Szecret.—In No. 105, Nov. 16, 1877. 


Copies of the papers containing these Stories will be sent by post from 
the Publishing Office for 14d. each. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
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Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 


—— ee YS CT Ct*" ee = ye 

The largest collection of all kinds of fine arts, reproductions of the finest oil 
paintings by great masters, which cannot be surpassed in cheapness; also great 
variety of engravings, chromos, &.; at M. NEWMAN’S, 19, Fennel Street, close by 


the Cathedral. A visit is invited.—[ApvrT.] 
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DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 
Prices, with 
Testimonials, 


application. | 
sie view 
POOR OPEN 

\, 
— f mnentee | 


USUAL SPACE “ADMITTING DRAUCHTS DUST & RAIN 





Cavtion.—If you would secure 
comfort at home in all weathers, 
be sure to apply none other than 
SLATER’S Patent Prize Medal 

DRAUGHT 

SIDE VIEW EXCLUDER, 

DOOR SHUT for bottom of 
doors, as shown 
at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Exhibi- 
tions. Dust spoils 
and scratches fur- 
niture, oilcloths, 
and tiles. This 

Y apparatus lifts }- 
“| inch,clearingcar- 
pets or uneven 























floors, and shuts 
down quite wea- 
ther tight; it is 
self-acting, dur- 
able, and cheap. 
Can be applied to any door in a few minutes, and (important to tenants) can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. 


SLATER & CO., GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. 


HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. 


THE LATE 

















| 








For Strengthening 





Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant to the 
taste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimating properties. Its 
influence on the Secretions and Functions is speedily manifested; and in all cases 
of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 
evertaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, 
restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed totall 
free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, puri- 
fies the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- 
tion to health and vigour in a short time. 


Sold by most Chemists at 2/9, 4/6, 11/-, and 22]- per Bottle ; 
or sent on receipt of price by 


E. HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. 
CAUTION .—See that the words “Sir A. Cooper’s Vital Restorative” are 


blown in each bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which 
it cannot be genuine. 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 


W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, | 


And all the Wholesale Houses. 





THE PICTURE TRADE. 


Largest, Cheapest, and Choicest Stock in the trade of 
Oleographs, Engravings, Chromo Prints, Oil Paintings, Photographs, Chromos, 
Aquagraphs, Cut Flowers, Water-colour Drawings, Picture Frames, etc., 


At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, Fennel Street, close to the Cathedral. 
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NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 
JOMN BOYD & CO., 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 


MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED, 


NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 
Post Free, Six Penny Stamps. 
From J. WILLIAMS, No. 22, Marischal Street, Aberdeen. 


LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE. 


CONTENTS: 
1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid. 
2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments. 
3.—Sleep—Nature’s Medicine. 
4.—Phosphorus as a Remedy for Melancholia, Loss of Nerve Power, Depression, 
and Exhaustion. 
5.—Salt Baths, and their Efficacy in Nervous Ailments. 
6.—The Coca Leaf—a Restorer of Health and Strength. 


T. STHNSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


ll, HANGING DITCH. 
Established 1810. Established 1810, 


GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT, 
MARKET PLACE, 
OPPOSITE ROYAL EXCHANGE, 
DINING THROUGHOUT THE DAY. 
Soups, Fish, Entrées, Joints, and Sweets, in great variety. 


Dinner off the Joiut, 1s. rod. Chop or Steak, with Chips, 1s. 
Neapolitan and French Ices always ready. Families Supplied. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 


GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT 
HALF-CROWN TABLE D’HOTE 


From 12 o’cuock Dairy. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 


| ILLIARDS !—JOHN O’BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 
‘ Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 


King Street, Manchester. 





Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 











JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 
Wholesale Jewellers, Glock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


NEW PREMISES CORNER OF HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, SHUDEHILL. 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c. ; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c.; Gold and Silver Watches 
9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., Thomas Street and High Street, Manchester. 
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LANCASHIRE PUBLICATIONS PUBLISHED BY 
> ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, > 


56 & 58 Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 


a 


EDWIN WAUGH'’S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 


Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s. Large paper edition, 16s. 


LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- 
tinguished Natives of the County during three centuries, from Richard III. to 


George III. By Francis Esprnasse. Price 7s.6d. cloth, with Portrait of 
Humphrey Chetham. 16s. large paper. 


HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES OF 
MANCHESTER AND SALFORD. By W. E. A. Axon. Price 10s. 6d., 
cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Humphrey Chetham and four Photo-lithographs 


from rare MSS, 











MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By R, W. Proctor, author of ‘Man- 
chester Streets.” Price 3s. 6d. 





a 


RAMBLES AND REVERIES. A miscellany of original 


and reprinted pieces by Eow1n WaucH. Price 3s. 6d. cloth. 


MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by JOHN BOLTON 


ROGERSON, Price §s. cloth, 








POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “ Passages 


in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s.6d. cloth, with Portrait. 


HOURS WITH THE MUSES. Poems by JOHN 


CRITCHLEY PRINCE. Price 2s, cloth. 








AUTUMN LEAVES. Poems by JOHN CRITCHLEY 


PRINCE, Price 2s. cloth, 





A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 


By J. Il. NopaL and Greorcr MILNER, with notes and illustrative passages 
from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and from writers in the Dialect. 
Part I, A to E, 3s. 6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. 


A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 


Biographical Notes and Titles of Principal Works, Price tos. cloth. 
a 





A CATALOGUE of Lancashire Publications, including 
a considerable number in the Dialect, free on application. 
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W. H. BAILEY & Co, 
BRASS FOUNDERS AND MANUFACTURERS oF ALL sonTs oF COCKS AND VALVES, INJECTORS AND PUMPS, 


FOR USERS OF STEAM POWER. 
MANUFACTORY, OFFICES, AND SHOWROOMS— 


ALBION WORKS, OLDFIELD ROAD, SALFORD, MANCHESTER. 


ECCLES NEW ROAD OMNIBUS PASSES EVERY 10 MINUTES, 


Makers or BAILEY’S PATENT STEAM KETTLE, anv BAILEY’S PATENT PYROMETERS. 


















Test Pumps. 


Pipe 
Test Pumps. 


Bottle 
Test Pumps. 


&c., &o. 


Yarn Testers. 
Paper Testers. 
Iron Testers. 
Cement Testers. 


STEAM 
GAUGES. 


ORK WITH, 
e a Fy, 


Bailey's Patent 
Steam Glue Pots. 
Bailey's Oil Tester. 


TURRET CLOCKS FOR WORKS, 
£15., 
With 2ft. Dials, Blue and Gold. 


Fixed or unfixed, as supplied to the chief 
Governments, Works, Mills, &c.; also simply 


and cheaply arranged for Private Houses, &c. 


Just Published, 18th Edition, 2,000 Engravings, 350 Pages, Weight 2lbs., Post Free 4s., or Free to Ledger Customers, © 
BAILEY’S ILLUSTRATED INVENTIONS, 


Containing a full account of our various Goods for Bleachers, Dyers, Paper Makers, Cotton Spinners, and other users of Steam Power. 


W. HM. BAILEY & CO., Albion Works, Oldfield Road, Salford, Manchester. 


























PRR By eR ee ee os >< 





BEFORE PURCHASING YOUR CLOTHING, **° “Y65° deansgate tonposte Heriman Stree), Manchester,” 
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GIBSON, HOUSE 


DINING-ROOM SUITES, IN SILK........ 
DINING-ROOM SUITES, IN LEATHER ........ 

MIRRORS, 40in. by 30in., 52s.; 50in. by 40in., 75s. 
FEATHER BEDS ......... Vin eekine nis 
BRASS RAIL BEDSTEADS...... saknaamen 





FURNISHER, 
78, OLDHAM STREET, AND 90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD. 


Cheapest House in Manchester for House Furnishing. 
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Best Plate. 
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! MARK. T= DINNER SHERRY. 


24s. PER DOZEN. 


The season of the year having arrived 
when light wines, so agreeable in warmer 
weather, give place to those of a more 
generous character, we beg to draw atten- 
tion to the above wine. For years we have 
given great attention to keep up and im- 
prove its quality, and to those who re- 
quire a delicate, clean-flavoured sherry, 
free from spirit, we submit it with con- 
fidence, and ask comparison with wine 
usually sold at 80s. 

A considerable saving can be made 





REGISTERED. 
NUTALL'S VEGETABLE PILLS 
4 are acknowledged to be one of the BEST FAMILY 
MEDICINES KNOWN, This fine medicine is a direct 
purifier of the blood, good for indigestion, pain in the 
stomach, as fulness after meals; faintness, heartburn, 
stomach, liver, and kidney complaints; blotches of the 
skin, coughs, colds, bronchitis and influenza, lowness 
of spirits, &c, They are wonderfully adapted for females 
ofall ages. A gentle but effective tonic made genial 
to the taste. These Pills are of great advantage to 





emigrants, in preventing and curing sea sickness. | taking 
-—- Quarter cask, 27 gallons, at £14 5s. 
NUTTALL'S Children’s Cooling, Soothing, and Octave, 18} do. at £75s. 


Cask included. 
Samples can be tasted. Price list of 
82 Sherries and other wines free by post. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 


26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Teething Powders. 

NUTTALL'S Celebrated Adult Cooling Powders. 

NUTTALL’S Hooping Cough Powders will cure in a 
few days. 

NUTTALL’'S Worm Powders will destroy all kinds 
of Worms, One trial is convincing. 

Sold by all chemists and medicine dealers, at home 
and abroad. P1118 in boxes, at 94d., 1s. 14d., and 2s. 9d. 
Powpens at Is. 11d. and 2s. 9d.each. A great saving 
in the 2s. 9d. boxes. Or direct from the proprietors, 
Cc, Nurrau.t & Sons, Bacup, near Manchester, for 1d. 
extra, which with us is a daily practice, N.B.—Ask for 
Nurta.u’s Pills and Powders. 











BRUSSELS CARPETS. .............000 senpupnedtnadions cenenscetveveideninte. Gs Ge Oh Ea 
KIDDERMINSTER .......... ee Ee A a = 6h}? 
BEST TAPESTRIES........ Se MS es FU el 
| FLOOR CLOTHS, Best Scotch ..... 0609 <ebanseiipeews oe ee SOU Ur Ue 
| ALL CARPETS MADE AND FITTED FREE OF CHARGE. 
(aoe fa HUSBAND'S | THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE AGE. 
ne het, oon 
i tont Hats THE WONDERFUL NEPTUNE PEN 
es . (Bertram’s Patent, September 18, 1874), 
CLAIM PREFERENCE WRITES WITHOUT INK. 
. ~~ OFEE Manufactured by 
ONE EVERY OTHEE- DPD. LEONARDT anp CO., BIRMINGHAM. 
\ oe Can ¥ had of all aa oy Stationers. , 
| | \ Th the only Hats CavutTion.—Proceedings have been commenced agains i 
| ss \ eahinies Wnanen were the makers and agents of the infringement of this Patent TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 
co TRADE MARK a % LATED. :. Cpe * YY UbpImaN's CELEBRATED, 
| hé LLOW Fa DW TED) — , _ SPANISH WASH, for renewing, cleansing, 
VENTILATING Manufactory : thickening, and preventing the hair from falling off or, 
| “Hat 11, Oldham Street. | comoving all comtsana dante, Mating the cule pore 
4 ° r sc a driff, leavin e skin pure 
rs . : and healthy. - In bottles, 28. 6d. and 6s. cach. May be 
BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. obtained of G. F. Kent, chemist, 134, Broad Street, Pen-| 
dleton, or any chemist or hairdresser. Wholesale Lon-| 
don Agents—Messrs. Low, Son, and Haydon, 380, Strand ; 
Fi or of the Manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, Beds. 
| eens eueie Ph, weiant 1 coun, RILLIANT ECONOMY BLACKING.| 


BRUSHING AND POLISHING DONE AWAY| 


WITH.—In bottles, 6d.,1s., and 1s.6d. Samples, carriage 
paid, 1s. AGENTs WANTED in every town. Sole manu- 
facturers and menopolists, PULFORD anp TACON, 87, 
DALE Srreet, MANCHESTER. 


ICHARDSON, 27, CORPORATION 
STREET (a few doors from the Exchange). 

FINE CUTLERY, Sporting and Hunting KNIVES, 
FANCY GOODS, LADIES’ BAGS, DRESSING CASES. 
Luncheon and Tea Baskets, Fencing Requisites, Boxing 
Gloves, Spoons and Forks, Cruet Frames, &c., &c. 
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-HALSTEAD’S 
MAGN BTITC 
MIXTURE. 


HIS Magnificent Preparation strength- 


ens the Nerves and Muscles, and improves the 


and, as it contains phosphorus and other invaluable 
tonics in a state of solution, persons taking it may rely 
ona really strong and excellent tonic. It rapidly cures 
Nervous Debility, Consumption (in its earlier stages), all 
Wasting Diseases, Neuralgia, and Nervous and Mind 


removes pee of Spirits, St. Vitus’ Dance, &c. For 
females of a 





quality of the Blood. No wateris used in its preparation,| 


Diseases. It isan excellent brain tonic, and speedily! 


=" The Government Stamp on each box, without 


which none are genuine. 


Ask your chemist for a free copy of “Nuttall’s 
Mothers and Nurses’ Guide Book and Family Adviser,” 








1 ages it is invaluable, and for weakly child-| 
ren it cannot be too highly recommended. 
In Bottles, 1s. 9d. and (three times as much) 4s. 64.) 


each, of all Chemists and Medicine Vendors ; Woottey,| 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 


PRS ee OR re ee EE 4 


or sent post free from the proprietors, C. NUTTALL & Birmingham : 28, High Street. 
SONS, Bacup, Manchester, England. 


| pELICIOUS BREAKFAST LUXURIES 
Far-famed Lochfyne Cured Herrings. Far-famed Loch- 
fyne Smoked Herrings, 10s., 20s., and 80s. per barrel. 
Superfine Prime Cured Salmon, 10lb, 10s., 201b, 20x., 
BOlb. BOs. 

All warranted to keep for 12 months. Ordera packed 
carefully, and forwarded promptly to any address on 
receipt of remittance. 

| J. MILLER & CO., 177, Holm Street, Glasgow. 





Bailey Street, Manchester. 
N.B.—Three 4s. 6d. bottles delivered free to any rail 
| way station on receipt of post-office order for 11s., by 


|H. Halstead, Operative Chemist, 
RAWTENSTALL. 


Sons, and Co., 69, Market Street ; and Mr. Prtu1Nne, New| 


| Printed for the Proprietors by Joun Harpman, at 17, 
Balloon Street, and Published at 51, Spear Street, 
Manchester.—November 16th, 1877.— MaANncHEsTER 
Wao.esaLe Acrents: John Heywood, W. H. Smith 
and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel Heywood 

| and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. 
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